% 
dy wen fan 
my" be KL > 
D EO 
: [4 
25 
i v 


"ES 
Bas 


An 


Dedicated to the Memory 


OF 
The Reverend and Excellent 


= Mr. URIANC OAKE} 


the late Paſtor to Chrift's Fiocks 
and Przſident of Haryard- Callaged 


in (ambridge, % 


jt H Who was gatheredto his Pcople on 254 _ 16 
Bop. In the fifty'th Year of his Ages b 


* GE = Eo "RB A I. ” 
: OED oe - Fa Se INI 

ated — 
wy Mn SL ISO Sc. 


1 thus. 3 25. 3, And SAMUEL "2b Pr 


I &h the Iſraclites were zathered together , and L 4m 
ESRD bins. F 
qi] 


- "PE. - 
2 _— , _— 
T Poy CEINDPS IST I < * 
Po x 


9 Scindentyr Veſtes, Gemmez frangentur, et Furugt 


Carmina quam tribuun: Fama perennis crit. © 


: S, | Magna dabit qui magna poteſt ; mihi parva potent 
DOES Parvaq; poſcenti, parva dedific fat ct, 


BOSTON IN GD. 
prepay for fetn Ratcliff. 


i - 5 
YS i i CG args 
yes 


+. PP * 7 7 
PAT Nos : . y Lf #: 
o ie KT | f » bo. kad Ah 
i V |; 

FR x - wages £ , 7 \ 


* ia i + _ c 8 i # a 0 
ChUOK we HIM UE / [Gr a Linn BL. S }'4 
+ % x ; ; 


oP g 


"J xls. LM 2s 1 YC: ; 


o F AS _. os Ms 
SL; babe oh, - 
ED Pts 


* F- ? FT LEV J yd 
R E A D E 4%. 
Octhies #9 Praiſe & «Praiſe-warthy thing 
V Chriſt-did'ﬆ;, 4ud wif doit! And 
7 he Elogyes of Saints departed in C2 
The Rhythm of Elegyes, has alwayes bets 
Eftcemed Reaſon! David bids we go i 
My Chriſtian Reader | and like hins do (0. bs 
Cotton Embalms great Hooker z Norton F7ims + 
And Norton's Herſe ds's Poet-Wilſon trim it 
With Verſes : Mitchel writes 4 Poem ow FE ip 
The Death of Wilſon; And whes Mitchel's gouny! 
Shepard with faw'rel Lamentations gives 4 
Honour to Him : and at his Death reetves b 
The like from the [| like-Maro ] Lofty Straims - | 
Of 4dmirable Oakes! 7 fhowld be wain' 1 
To thrutt into tes gallevt Chorus : Prige 
Neer mate mes ſuch an Icharus: I eryd © 
Of good Exemples [ Ahimaaz bi Thoughty ** © 
How if I ſhould run after them? Aud brought hy 
Theſe as 4 Pattern, and 4 Plea for what =_ 
1 de; that my croſs Reader blame me wor. . 
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But why ſo late ? wy Nania's ſome will deem = | 

Both ont of Time, aud Tunc! To ſome rſeem | 
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eMemoirs 
of the Life. and Worth; 
Lamentations 
for the Death, and Loſs 
i | 

the every way admirable 5 

Mr. #RIAN OAK#ES. © 

4} 

Eep ah me, Reader! Never Poet had, i 

His Quill employ'd upon a Theme! 

As what juſt Providence (Grief grumble nor 

Do's with black ;4/arrant Pre/meeto! -O what? | 

This! OAXES #« dead! One of the bittreſt Ply 
( Compounded of three Honoſyllables 

That could have been diſpenſed! Abſalom 

Sure felt not more Difreſs, Death, Danger, come; 

With the three Darts of Foab! l 

Bleſt Shade! an 2/niverſal Tax of Sorrow - Þ 

Thy Country ows thee! Ah! we need not borroy. 

The Prefica's : Say, Oakes is dead! and there! Þ} 

There is enough to ſqueeſe a briny Tear | 

From the moſt flinty Flint : Onceat the Blow þ 

Of Moſes, from a Rock a Stream did ow; _ . | 

But look: th" Almightye's Rod now [mites us 5 hot ue 

Oh! what Map won ta Mowrner now become? 2. 


15:5000045) R>-rronmaned 


f (3) 

Dear Saint! cannot but thy Herſe bedew 
{With dropping of ſome Fux rl Zears | I Rue 
EThy Death! 1 muſt, AGy.Father | Father | (ay, 
Our Chariots and onr Horſemen where are they? 

. the damb Son'of Criſs 'fore mine Eyes 
Have ſet; and -will.cry, when wy Father dyes... 
{Oh! but a Yerſe ro weit upon thy Grave, | 
EA Yerſe ofr Cuftome, and thy Friends will have? 
| And muſt I bree my Tears? ah! ſhall] fertey | 
| My Grief, by ſtudying for to mourn in Metre ? 

| Muſt tos my'cloudy Sorrows r4in-in Twne, 

- Ditilling like the ſoftly Showrs of Func? 

Alas! My Ephialtes takes me! Sce't! 

LI firive to yw#, but then T want my feet. 

What (hall Ido? Shall T:go invecate - 
The Mufes to minc aid? No, That I hate! * 
"The ſweet New- England-Poet rightly faid, 

If 6 4 mot Cacchriftian Vſe and Trade 

Of ſome that Chriftians would be thought, It 1 

| all'd Help, the Muſes mother Memory 

[ Would be enough : He that Remembers well 

| "The 7/ſe and Loff of Oakes, will grieve his fill. 
[-Th'd rather pray, that Hee, in whoſe juſt Eyes 
The Death of his dear Sajwts moſt preciofe #, 

| And Hee who helped David to bewail 

| His Fon'rhay, would not my Endeavours fail. 

A ſprightly Effort of Poerick Fire 

L Would cC'en Tranſport mee'to a mad Defire: 

F How could I wiſh, Oh! thatthe nimble Sww * 
| Ofthy ſhort Life before thy Day was done ' © | 
F Might 
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(39 1 
Might backward Tex Degrees have moved! oe > 
Re that thy Corps mis but have chance 40 . 
To have. been buried near Eliſhe's bowes ! 3 
Oh! thatthe-Hand whichrais'd the W*dows.Soug * 
Would give theeto thy Friends.again! Bur, Fy ! 
That Paſſion's vain! 'To ſob, Why.did# how dy? | 
Is butan Iriſh Note: Death won't Reſtore 
His Stolew Goods-till Time. ſhall beno:more, 
Shall Ltake-what a Prologue Z7omer hath 
Lett men Relate the Fleavenly Powers Wrath ? 
Or hall I rather join-with Zerewie, 
And ore our greatand good Zefiab figh, 
0 that my Headwere waters, aud mine Eyes 
A fountain were, that FHadadrimmon's Cryes 
Might babble from mee! O that Day and Night- 
For the Slain of ny People weep 7 might ! 
Ah! why. delay. I? Reader, ſtep with megz- 
And what is for thee on Grief 's Fable fee © 
- Memoria Preteritorums is ; 
The Dsfþ I call thee to: Come tafte of this. 
Ockes vas! Ah! miſerableword! Bur what: 
Hee vv&, J.et-Never, Never: be'forger..- 
Belceye mee once, It-were;aworthy thing - 


Of's Life and Woreh a large Account to bring ©? 
Fo publick Yiews, for general -Beweſr. 0 
I would effay ('with Leave, Good Reader ):-itz* 


So far as fees will carry mees butknow'tr 4 
From firſt to laſt, Grief yewer made goed Foes, i 
Hee that ls5bz with a Bod could-werfify, 2. 
Ayain'd, and could pretend far morethan 1! 4 oy 


(4). 
| Sho was thy Life! Sweet Saint! & quickly run 
hy Race! Thy Work was, ob! how quickly done!-- 
Thy Dayes were (David's meaſure ) but a Span; 
Fve Teris of Years roll'd fince thy Life began, 
T hos I remember a Greek Poet Rhimes, - 
hey whom God Loves are wont #0 dy betimes, 
Thus Whit ker, Perkins, Preſton, Men of Norte,” 
Ay! many ſich;"Never to fifty got. 0 6 © 
And thus ( Reo#el New-England !')" many Seers 
Have left us inthe-atme of their Years. k 
Good Soul! "Thy Feſws who did for thee CA , 
n pr; an thy'Compuny 1% 
ind ler thy Life bemeaſur'd fines thy Deeds; i UDBI SS 
Not by thy Tears; Thy Age ſtrair nothing needs: - 
D ivert; My Pen! {Run through the Zodiac 
Of Oakes his Life. And cauſe I knowledge lack 
Of moſt Otcurrents, let mee now and then: 7 - | + 
Snatch at aPaſſage-worthy of a Pert, - *i ate 
| Our Mother England, ev na Fillaze there” 
( Faber, inſert it! +) did this Worthy bear. 
Ovecrithe' Ocean -in his: Iufs ny = | 
is Friendswith hinvimo/ 2-Pighadd ay: 29k 
Jere, whjlea/lad} almoſt miracle 547 5+ = 20) 
Las I'bave heard/hipAgedFather ral] $535 5128 2 iT 
Say'd him naar o a Rives:- Hee G15 UA 
ge nm? Had teknd- Moſes. bee, =" 0b? 
Now didiSweet: Nitore ih fiim'fo appear” \ * 25 164 OG 
A' Gentlewoman' once cry& our Jfere © +64 005 [ 
C Good Nature could bring wntt Heaven; /- bal _ 
Thoſe wg would thither any Urians - 


IS | . Pons 


(5) ' 
Prompt P art3, and eatly Pity now made | © + +} 
Men b of him, what once obſervers ſaid \' © 
Of great John B Ws and of 4mbreſe too, 
7s what an one will this flrange Infant grow?. 
Her Light and Cup did happy Harvard give 
Unto him , and from her he did receive”: 
His Two Degrees : ( A donble Flonowr'to tx 
Thee ( Harvard! Own it!) did by this accrue! ) 
So being furniſht with due buraiſht Tools | 
The Armour and the 7reafare of the 'Schools, 

To Temple-work he goes :-I need not tell 

How he an #/iram, or Bezaleet 
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Did there approve hiwfelf'; Ile only add 3 
Roxbary his firſs-fruirs ( firft Sermon') had. - "0 


Somethings invite: -Hec back to Fngleylgoes +, 
With God and Man hee there in fayour growes; © : 
But whilſt he lives in that Land, 2#cbfeld eryes"-* 
Come over, Sir, and help ws! He complyes:' © 
The Starr moves thither! 'Therethe 'Orater © + 3 
Continu'd charming finful mortals for oe 
Tocloſe with a.ſweer Jefus -> Oh! h&woo'd;” > 
He Thundred - ''Oh! for theitertthalfood' - ©» 
How did he bring the Promiſes, and how '- "© ©? 
Didhe difcharge flaſhes of #697? Now. 
Hee held Love's golden See} out before © > 1 
TheHumbleSovl; Now made the 7rampet roar 
Fire, Death, and Hell'againſt Impegirerit  . . .* 
Deſp'rates, untill hee madethcir heatrs relent. ©; 
»..- 2 B There 
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(6) 
| There did hee merit Sibs's Motto, 7 

" Fuit like « Lamp, with lighting others ah. 

"Ah! like a Silk-worm, his own bowels went 

t To ſeryc his Hearers, while he ſoundly ſpent 

* His Spirits in his Labours. O bur there 

He muſt not dy ( except Death Civil ) Here: 
' ( Why mayn't we Sigh it! here dark Barthoelmew 
* This gallant and heroic #/#nefs ſlew. 

| Silenc't he was! not buried out of fight! 

A worthy Gentleman do's him invite 

| Unto him s and like O644i4h, hide 

Him, dear to them with whom he did rtefide, 
EFindiog his Prayers and Preſence to produce 
FAn 0bed-Edom's bleſſing on the Houſe, 

| A Spirit of great Life from God do's enter 
EWithin 2 while into him : Hee do's ventare 

| Toffand »pop. his feet : Hee prophely's ; 

And to a Congregation Preacher is, 

| Join'd witha loving Col/egue;, who will not 

” Be buricd, till Symwmoxs be forgot. 


| But our New- England: Cambridge wants him, and 
* Sighs, © Of my Sons none takes me by the hand, 
«« Now Mixchel's gone! Oh ! where's his parallel? 
| © Call my.Child Z/rias! Friendly Strangers tell - 
"<< An OAXE of my own breed-in Emglanil is,: 
<< That will ſupport mee Pillar-like; and:this- 
| «© Muſt be reſoly'd ; Tie Pray and'Send! Agreed! 
\Mcfcngers gol and calling Council, ſpeed! The 
| peg | ; Ee 
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The good Stork over the Atlantic came | 1." 
Tonouriſh and cheriſh his Aget Daw. 1 7 1 


Welcome! great Prophet 1 to New- England ſhore! 
Thy feet are beautiful! A number more | 
Of Men like thee with us wonld make us ſay, 
The Moral of Moye's fam'd Ztopia 
Is in New-Englaxd! yea, ( far greater!) wee 
Should think wee Twiſſe's gueſs accompliſht ſee, 
1/hen New Fernſalem comes down, the Seat 
Of it, the waſt America will bee't, . 
Cambridge! thy Neighbours: muſt congratulate 7 
Thy Fate! 'Oh! where can thy 7ri@mwirate 
Meer with its Mate? A Shepard! Mitchel! then © 
An Oakes! Theſe Chryſoſtows, theſe golden Meng: * 
Have made thy golden 4ge! That fate is thine © 
( Zobee bleſt with the Sny's perpetual Shine. ) 
What Sylviws ſais of Rhodes, Sure thou mayſt call 
Thy Name Capernaum! Burt oh! the fat ; 
Of that enlightened Place wee'l humbly pray 
Dear Lord! Keep Cambridge from it ! =—o— 
But Quill! where fly'ft thou? Let the Reader know | 
Cambridge ſome years could this brite Fewel ſhow, 
Yet here a Quartane Ague does arreſt ; 
The Churches Comfort, & the Countryes Reſt. 
But this ( Praiſe Mercy) found ſome Ague-frighter, 
Hee mends, and his Infirmity grows lighter, 
Evn that his dear Oreftes ſmil'd, So ſmall | 
Tonr 1hnef, you'd as good have none 4t alle f 
B 2 Welt- 
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Well! thepoor Colledge faints! Harvard almoſt 
(An Amneſty-orycs'#!-) gives up the ghoſt! 
'The brenches dwindle! But an OAH lo near 
May cheriſh them!*Twas done! Thegloomy fear 
Of a loft Colledge was diſpell'd'! ThePlace, 

"The Learning, the Diſcretion, and'the Grace 

| Of that great Charles, who long fince ſlept & dy'd 
| Lov'd, and Lamented, worthy Oakes ſupply'd. 

{ His Nurſe he ſuckles; and the Ocean now 

| Refunds what th' Earth in Rivers did beſtow, 

| Pro Tempore ( a fad Prolepſis ) was 

+ For along time his Title; bur juſt as 

L Wee hadobrain'd a1long'd for Alteration, 

And fixt him in the Preſident's firm Station, 

The wrath of the Eternal wields a blow 

At which my Penis gaſtred! ———— 

[Bat Up! — Lord! wee're undone ! — Nay ! Up! 
Heart! Ventthy grief ! Eaſe Sorrow with a S7zh! 
Lett's hear the matter! Write de Triſtibas ! 
-Alas!-Enough! —— Death hath bereaved us! 
"The Zarih was parch't with horrid heat : We fea'rd 
| Thebeſtr of a Vaſt Comet's flaming Beard, 

The dreadful Fire of Heaven inflames the blood 
EOf our Z14jah* carrying him to God, 
Innumerable Suddex Deaths abound ! 

LOur QAXES a' Sndden blow laid onthe ground, 
And'gives bim bleſſed Cape's with, which the 
Letapy prayes\geinſt, 70 dy Suddenlie, __ 


(9) "1 
The Saints hope to hayt the Lord's Table' ſpread y! 
But with aſtoniſhment they find him dead: | * 
That uCf'd to break the Bread of Life : O' wee © * ? 
Deprived of our Mzxifters often bee 1. i 
At ſuch-a Seaſon. Lord, thy Manna low 
In our blind Eyes we fear 1s wontto go! .. 

- The Mar of God at the firſt Toxch do's feel 
[ With a Preſege 7] his Call to Heavens weal z | 
' Heefits himſelf for his 1a Confii y' Saw 
The ghaſtly King of Zerrors Icy claw 
Ready to grapple with him'; then he gives 
A Lookto him whody'd and ever lives; 
The great Redeemer do's diſarmthe Snake; l 
And by the Hand his faithful Servant take, © 
Leading him thorow Death's black Y alley, till 


Hee brings him in his arms to Zien's Hill. 3 
Fall's Pikar of the Church! This Thy Tranſlation: 
Has turn'd our Joyes imo this Zamentation! -: 
Sweet Soul! Diſgaining any more to #rade ' 
With. flefhly Organs, thata Priſon made, ; 
Thou'rtflown into the World of Souls, and wee: © 
Poor, ſtupid: Mortals loſe thy Companie. © - 
Thou joid'ſt inCogfort with the Happy. gone, 
Who ( happfer than Servants of Sulomon ) 
Are ſtanding round the Lamb's illuſtrious Throne 
Converſing with great 7{-el's-Holy-One.; | 
Now could I with good old Grynexs * ſay ; 
. Oh! that wilt be a bright and glorioſe Diy,: 5 
** WhenT to that Aﬀembly come$-and am | 
*<Gone from a world of guilt, filth, ſorrow, ſham 
I reag 


FF (1d) 

I read how Swan-like Corroz joy'd in Thought; 

| Thatunto Dod, and ſuch he ſhould be brought. 

| How Bullipger deaths grim looks could not frighe 
| Becauſe twould bring him tothe Parriarchs Siglit. 
(Well might it be ſo! ZJeathen Socrates | 
F In hopes of Homer, Death undaunted ſees. ) 

* Who knows butthe Third Heaven may ſweeter be 
Thou C#izen of it! ( dear Oakes ! ) for thee ? 
Sure what of Calvin Beza ſaid ; and what 

| Of thy forerunner Mitchel, Mather wrote, 

Tie truly add, Now Oakes &« dead, to mee 

| Life will Iefs ſweet, and Death leſs bitter bee; 
Lord! Lett us follow! —— = —_ 


Nay! Then, Good Reader! Thou and Tmuſt try 
To 7read his Steps ! Hee walk't nn | 
Plato would have none to be praiſd , but thoſe 
W hoſe Praiſes profitable wee ſuppole : 

Oh! that I had a ready Writer's Pep, 

If not Briarews hundred Hands | ) and then 
I might limn forth a Pattern. Ah! his own 
ine Toxgue can his own worth Deſcribe alone 
That's it I want; ahd poor I! Shan't I ſhow 
Like the man, whom ax Hero hired to 

orbear his Verſes on him Yet a lame 
ephiboſbeth will ſcape a David's blame. 


Well! Reader! Wipe thine Eyes | 8 fee the Mas 
f Almoſt too ſme a word !) which Cambridge can 
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( It ) "Ip wo 
Say, I have loſt ! In Nawe a Drufev, WW. 
And Nature too |. yea a compendious 
Both Magazine of worth, and Follower 
Ofall that ever great and fameſe were. 
A great Soul in alittle Body. ( Add? 
Ina ſmall N#tſhell Graces Hiad. ) | 
How many Angels on a Needle's point iI 
Can ſtand, is thoughr, perhaps, a needle Point: | 
Oakes Vertues too I'me at a loſs totell - , A 
In ſhort, Zee was New-Zngland's t SAMUEL * 
And had as many gallant Propertyes 4 
As ere an Oak had Leaves z or Argue Eyes, 
A better Chriffiays would a miracle , £ 
Be thought! Frem moſt he bore away the Bd 
Grace and good Nature were ſo purely met © 
In him, wee ſaw in Gold a Fewel ſett. 

' His very Name ſpake Heavenly ; and Hee 

Vir ſai Nominss would alwaycs bee. 

For a Converſe with God z and holy frame, | 
A Neah, and an Emxech hee became. 

Uriax and George are Names zquiyalent s ; 
Wee had Saint Georze, though other Places han't,- 
Should Iſay more, like him that would extol 
Huge Zercules, my Reader'l on me fall | 
With ſuch a check; Who does diſpraiſe bim ? 1 
Shall ſay enough, if his- Humility 

Might be deſcribed. Witty A»f/u meant 
This the Firſt, Second, and Third Ornament; 
-Of a Right Soul, ſhould be efteem'd. And fo + 
"Qur Secoud Moſes,* Humble Dod, cry'd, Xwow. 


 / 7. {| h } 
uf as Humility mens Gract will bee, 
4nd ſo much Grace ſo much Flumilitie, 
Ah ! gracioſe Oakes, wee ſaw thee ſtoop 5 wee ſaw 
In thee the Moral of good Nature's Law, 
That the full Ers of Cory ſhould bend, and grow 
Down to the ground : Worth would fit alwayes low, 
| Andfor a Goſpel Minifter, wee had | 
In-him a Pattern for our Zyro'sz Sad | 
Their Head is gone: Whoever knew a greater 
Student and Scholar? or beheld a better 
Preacher and Prefidewt? Weelook'ton kim 
As Ferom in our (' Hungry:) Bethlechems s 

L perfe&t Critic in. Philology x 
d-in Theology a Canaan's Spy, : 
His Gem-ral Learning had as Parts 
T han the Encyclopedia of Arts : + | 
Theold Say, Hee that ſomething i in all, 
Nothing's in anys Now goes to the wall. 
But when the Pulpit had him 1 there hee ſpent 
Himſelf as in his onely Element - | 
And there hee was an Orphewe :.Hee'd cen draw 
The .Srowes, and Trees: Avuſtin'cryes, If 7 ſaw 
P aul in the Pulpit, of my Three Deſires | 
None of the leaſt ( to which my Soul aſpires ) 
Would gratify d and granted bee, Hee: might 
Have come and ſeen't, when O AXFZS' gave 
| : nd (' Cambridge Lights 
akes. an /ncompartable Preacher was 
T muſt confeſs 1. Hee madeus cry, Alas! 
In ſad-Deſpsir/1 Ofwhat? Of ever. ſeeing. 
dl better Preacher while wee have 4 beeing. 4 
% | ee 
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Fre! oh! Hewes, in Deftrine, Life, and all 
Angelical, and Evangelical, % 
A Benedid# and Bonifece to boot, 
Commending of the 77ee by noble Fra,” 
All aid, Our-0«kes the Double Power has. 
Of Boayerges, and of Barnabas : 
Hee is a Chriſtian Neſtor | Oh! that wee 
Might him among us for three Ages ice! 
But ah! Hee's gone to Sinw Abrabe. 
Whar ſhall I ay? Never did any ſpitt 
Gall at this Ga8-leſs, Gwile-lefs Dove z nor yet ; 
Did any Envy with a cankred breath 2 
Blaſt him : It was I'me ſure the gen'ral Faith, # 
| Lett Oakes Bee, Say, or Do what e're he word 
If it were OAXFES, it muſt be wiſe} ere, goal, 2 
Except the Sec7ryes Hammer might a blyw | 
Or two, receive from Anebaptiſts, who ; 
Never loy'd any Man, that wrote a Line þ 
Their naught, Church-rending Cauſe to under-- 
. Yett after my Encomieftick Iwk ( mine. 
Is all cun out, I muſt conclude ( I think ) 
With a Dicebew, not a Dixi! Yea, 
Such a courſe will exceeding proper bee : A 
The Fews, whene're they build an Heaſe, do leave: 
Some part 7mperfet?, asa call to grieve — © 
For their deflroy'd Ferws lem! Tie do fo! | 


And now let ſable Cambridge broach her Tears! | 
(They forfeis their own Zyes thatdon't: for here's/ 
GC Occafions 
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{Occaſion ſad enough!.) Your Sens pray call 
All Ichabod, and Daughters, Marah| Fall 
[Doyvn into Sack-cloth, Duſt, and Aſhes! ( To 
Bee ſenſeleſs Now, Friends, Now ! will be to ſhow 
A CRIME & BADG of Sinand Folly!) Try 
FY our fraitfulneſs. under the, Miniſtry 

Of that kind Pelican, vyho ſpent his Blood 

To fecd you! Dear Saints! Have ye got the Good 
XY ou might? And let a erſe too find the Men 
Whofly'd a Sermon! Oh! Remember yyhen 
$irs! your Ezekiel was like unto 

A lovely Song of ( Been't deaf Adders you ) 

Que with a pleaſant Voice | and that could play 

£8 03 4 /nuſtrument | : And intthe Day, , 
meglorioſe Day, to dawn ( ah! yet!) wherein ) - 
bu are. drawn from the Egypr-graves of Sin 
Eompelled tocqmein? For ſhame come in|. \ 
Nay! Join-you all! Strive with a noble Strife, 
Lo publiſh both in. Print-( as yyell as Life ) 

"Our precioſe Paſtor's Works! Bring them to view 
That vvce may Honey taſt, as yyell as you, 
But,Lord! What has thy Yiweyard done, that thou 
Command'ſt the Clowds to rain-no more ? O ſheyy.- 
'Thy fayour tothy Candleſtick! Thy Rod - . 
Hath almoſt broke it : Lett a Gifs of Goa, 
Or a ſincerely Heaven-touch't 1ſraelite 
Become a Teacher in thy Peoples ſight 


At laſt T vvith Z.tcenſe Poetical | 


C Reader! and thy good leaye ) addreſsto = 


: | 

Ty IX. 
The children of fy People! Oh! the Name © 
Of 2/riay Oakes, Nevy-England ! does proclame- 
SURE TI AN OAK wastothee! -Feel thy Loſs! | 
Cry, ( Why forſaken, Lord! ) Under the Croſs! ” 
Learn for to prize Survivers! Kings deſtroy 

_ The People that Embaſſadors annoy. 
The Countfil of God's Herald, and thy Friend, 
[ Bee wiſe! Conſider well thy latter End! 7 
O lay to heart! Pray to the heavenly Lord 
Of th Harvef, that ( according to his Word ) 
Hee vvould thruſt forth his abouress : For vvhy 7 
Should all thy Glory go, and Beauty dy I 
Through thy default? — ——— -— a 
———— Lord from thy lofty Throne 
Look dovyyn upon thy F7eritaze! Lettnone 7 

* Of all our Rreaches bee unhealed! Letw® = 

This dear, poor Land be our 7wannel's yett! 5 
Lett's bee a Goſber ſtill!  Reftrain the Boar _ © 
That makes 7curſions! Give us daily more 
Of thy All- curing Spirit from on High! 
Lett all thy Churches flouriſh! And ſupply 
The almoſt Twenty Ones, that thy Juſt Ire 
Has left without Help that their Needs require | 
'Lettnot the Colledge droop; and dy! O Lett 

The Fountain run! A Door give to it! 
Moſes's are to th' upper Canaan gone! 
Lett Foſhsa's Succeed them ! goes vyhen one 
Elijah, raiſe Elisha's! Pauls become © (room 1: 
Diſſotv'd! vvith Chriſt! Send 7:mthees ift their 


£ 
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vert the Omen, that vvheo 7eetÞ apace 

Tall out, No zew ones fhould ſupply their place! 
= Eord+ Lett us Peace onthis our 7ſ-aet ſee ! 
Ang Rl both Z7ephſibah, and Bealah bee ! 

| -genvill chy People Grace ! and Glory ! Sing, 
And every Wood vvith Hallelyjah's rings 

C3 8 aps 
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| + Fixere fortes ante Ag amemuoua 
MM , * Aulti; ſed ilhachrymabiles 
[YL Orgeniat ignetiq; longa 
\  -Wotte '; carent quia V ate ſacyo, Hor. 
£20 cunZ meis ampleti Perſibut opto, Virg, 
b==o— Ingens laudato Poems : , 

Spun legit! ————— — Cl. 


RET fa, tnem Yeprebendo, [5 mea Taudss 

£2 wits Stltaiam : - Si nibil, Invidiam, : Owen, 
Nan foſſruet, Zefor, mulze emendare Liture 

a Ferji bos noſtros ; Una Liturapoieftl, , Martial, 
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== eAdvertiſement, 
boy ” "Here. is td-be fold by John Browning , at 
# | :! the Corner of the Priſon-Lave next the 
'Tovyrn Houſe, a Sermon of the late Reverend 
Mr: 7/RLIAN OAKES, preached from Eccl. 9. 
4. Shevving that Fortune and Charce are infalli- 
| bly determined by God: By vvhich afone, it 
Might appearthat cheElozyes of him are not a yain 


} 
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which his Works ſpeak concerning Him. 


Hyperbole ;but.as it were, the Ecchoof thoſeWords 
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